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'Phal. 139. Ver. 23. 24. 
Search me, O God, and knew my heart : try me, au2 naw 
{uy thomgbts - 


And ſu if there be any wicked way in me: abd leads 
| me in the way everlefting. 
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To te READER. 


Hen #1 the Night I muſter up my wits, 
VV and doth anon an th Mi _ 
| A godly pleaſure it in me begits, 
'| that far exceeds a common eſtimation ; 
But I muſt take the Motion ſtrong or weake, 
for in a Momemt they will be to ſeeke. 


Of late in Bed it came into my Mind, 
bow that I bad Composd a little Book, 
Which. to declare in part I am combind, 
_ / to bide the cenſure I have undertook ; 
Let Momus mwter,and Pan play on bis Pipe 
my mounting Muze above finds moſt delight 


I David 


I David-like,doe thinke on T ime that's ſpent, 
P7.4.4. and communes with my heart © finds it ſad, 
Becauſe I cannot, as I would, Repent, 
. for no Man living hath, or everhad, 
Power to Repent,or Grace to gain by Merit, 


Mans work is weak, I find it by my ſpirit. 


Its God alone,that Heavenly God of Power, | © 
'* . that Gilliads Balme doth give to bivele, | 
Drops in their hearts of ſaving grace a ſhower | + 

which in the way of bliſſe doth them dire 
To heawen of heavens, where Saints & Angels ftore 


with glory ſings their ſongs for evermore. | 


Go now my Booke, be not aſbam'd, nor bluſh 
het all menreade thy weak unlgarned lines, 
And Pare See, for either heart or. cruſh, 
thou baſt a Guard, that He, or bit Aug. 
Will make thee belp, when thou in need Jhall 
ſol commend thee to bis belping hand. (ftand 
The 
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The 


rowing of the 


Heng Cocke doth Crow, me chinks rome app fog Lake 25: 
| V Viiou 79u loot gon 7eren Pere fhedding rare fe 


D. bleſſed Saviour, when thy pleaſure is, 
N Look upor me, and mend what is amiffe; P/al. 119; 
; And give me grace, not onely- Faith alone, _ 133, 


Buy Heart, Words, Thoughts, 'snd Prayers all in one 


s . May cry alond in Chriſt my Strength and Rocke, Plel.71 3 

; Have mercy Lord, and heare thy Servant knocke. Mar. 7.4: 

| I thatike rhe Prrd, that roured me from ſleep, 

, To bye. for | ſin, - hich cans'd Sr. P.oter weep Mark 16; 

| So bitterly, chat it is thoughe by ſome, 92, 

Hi Checks was gutterd' with the Teares that run ; _ _- 
God grant me grace, with Peter to Repent, 

' And godly groanes, cauſe godly teares be ſpene, 

; Chriſt is the Ladder, by which I doe aſcend, Gen. 1 

| As well as Angels ;'for I on Chrift depend Ty 

To: Heaven, where Chriſt my Cauſe doth plear; 
And tells his Pathery that his bloody ſwear -; RP 
Upon the Crofle, did pacific his wrath, ed 
And cleans'd my fins chrough true effeQuall] Faith; Rom. 3-35 
Chrift is the Truth, the, Life, and eke the VVay, ne” 


' My: Hope, my Help, my-Comfore and my Stay ; 
Thus. Gxt on Cheift, in Chriſt my? Faith I locke, 
Made, through his Merits, one of the blefſed Flock: 


| 129% All Honanr, Prayſe, and chanks [ give i6 thes 
5-7- O holy, blefſed, gloriow Trinity. nk 
The as» Fhis is ey Faick, if you beleeve ie true, 
/zrh, God of his mexcy grine the ſame to you 5 
It is « Bulworke duile with ſuch a Hand, 
That Hell, nor Devill, bach Power fer to with-C 
Then let us all the Lord of Lords give prayſe 
For this ficnte Faith in theſe old doting: dayes. 
Reade, and obſceve theſe Lynes aright, 
They'l make.you Pray upon the Night. 


. . The Soules Deſire, 
cert.1.,7.- Tell me (O thew whom my Soule leveth) where this 
feedeft, where thow makeſf thy flacke to reft at noove, © 


There is foure ſorts of Faith Required, co finds 
whom the Soule loverh. | 


P/a!19. I; Te"! me my heart if thou doſt love the Lord x 
T, My heart to-me this Anſwer did afford: 
1 love th: Lord, and wiſh my love morc firong - 
For-to repulſe my Enemies ehar-thronp, © 
To quench defire, and draw me from my love, 
To my great griefe, they doe my paticnee prove : 
But fervent. Faith is fixe ſo in my breaſt, : 
os Ile ſpare no. pains to txke my. Love at reſt, 
' In ſhady VVoods at Noone time of the Day, 
Faſt Sleeping with his Flocks there finde I may; 
2. Being;thus perplexe, at lepgth I chane'd to hears 
A ſweet (oft 'voyce, which calld, Come, draw neer, .. 
 cornmanding me to marke what he did ſay, 
Ad gave me charge I ſhould kis words obey ; 


and. 


—_——__ 


' - 


Fly 


Pl Viet, bate Sinn incline thing Fare to me, - 6 
And leve the Lerd, becauſe be loved thee. <a 

With Heart and Soule 1 freely nave conſent, . An obedi- 

And Vered to him co be obedienr, tut fath; 


2. My Love and I was thus with Joy united, 

My former Follies 1 prefeatly invited, 

' And could them plaioly, I'had: found & Love, 5 
That mounes my joyes fram Earth 4s Heavcn aboye, c.;.:; 
Bids them be gone, and fcrk another Maſter, 
I to my Heart hed layd ah Heavenly Playfter, */#4'9: 
That killed Sis, and made my Conſcjence cleare, 
To love my God, and keep my Heart ſiticere. A fneere 


| | faith, 
4- Thus did my Heare declare it felfe an length, 
, And tould me truth, ir had bur lirele firength ; 
: But what in rro_s it found to be decayipgs 
| It would make good by datifull obeying, 
8 And firive to live & life in godly feare, | 
V.Vith Heart —_ and with -a Sonle ſincere ; 
Strong, obedienx, fi8cete in Prayer and Faſting, 
I love the Lord, he me for Eveclaſtieg. _—_ 
yy : s fab, 
ONE PIR in 
T be Lepers Complaint. 
Ord looke upon wy Leprofic,- ; 
2 got on the od blaine, =} "k » 
Bur en the inward Malladie | Thelepers 
that filleth every Vaine : POEn. 


It cuns, and ſpreads it ſelfe abroad 

' in every joynt and 'Limm, - - 

4 feele it 1s a filthy Loud 
this Leprofie of finn, 


j 


My fad Complaints as ſharpe as thofnes; 
my earneſt long deſire, 
. For cutting ont theſe Painfull Corner, | 
and throw them"in the Fire. 
My crying fins, my fins of | ſhame, E's 
\1w4r, My fins that neer was ſeen, 
to.” Thes canfty by. calling of thy Name; 
if that this wilt, mike Oltane, 


1: thy Compaſſion pitty. me, 
1 kneele, 1 begpe, 7 crave, 
| Notte can me hejp, but onely thee; 
thor knoweſt what / would hive. 
Be faithfull then, and courage take, 
Ver. 21 be got as thou had been 4 
| Doe all_thy former ſinnes ſorſake; 
I will , then'by 1bow''fleane,” 
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___— Wt i OO I ES —_—— —————.. 
—_— — [1 


A _Zedow defre. 


O God, my. God, pive Grace and Might, | 
with Prayers ſincere to Pray te thee, 
That 7 may ſee ohat 'gletious Light 
that ſhines In all 'Eceraity * 
This wy Deſire, / ftv LE ve, 
my God faſt in hy Viaet'co knir, © 
That it my filly Soule may fave, 
from the vaſt deep infarnall- Pie. 
Ron. 8, 2 Ng Condemnation then / fears,  _ *© 
all fleſhly Luſts 7 hate and. flys, 1 
Thy VVord makes mine EleQion gleare; 
zbat 7 ſhall live Brernally 3 ; 


ce 


m—_— 


, 


A lively | 


A lively Faich withio my breaſt, 

thy holy Spirie doth infpire, 

And bids me (ct my Heart at reff, 
the God of gods grant my deſire. 


— 


—_TdCGc. At. Awww. 


"A Watch over the Soule. 


REe*® new my Soule, bave. Care to kill 
the power of Satan cvery day ; 
With feare worke thy Salvation till, 

trembling, ſobbing, ſig\ing Pray | FED 

To keep tbee from that wicked thovght, Phla.is. 


for now the Devill begins to rore 5 


Thar fins no fin, 2 thing of nought, Ep. Per, 
and man once call'd, can fin no more. * 

Thus Devid muſt confirme a Lye, 26, 
and Poo! to weice that is not true, 1 Ep,tok, 

Sure fin did exuſe- Saine Peter cry, Pſa S1.s 
theſe men they were as good as you : Rom.5.1h 

Audatious woefy!l weetebed Se, Raw. 3.9, 
this Deviliſh Do&rine ro maintaine, Luke 23, 

You cannot conſea Gods EleR, 63. 
Lament, Repent, and Bluſh for ſhame. » Mn 

Pal. 1, 

The God of Heaven I (et P[.irt 

he is a God of Majeſty * ks; 


ne; 
this God 1 ferve, and none but Ho : 
I thanke chis God chat gives me grace, 
to Call upon him Night and Day, 
-I hope to fee him Face to Face, 
that gives me grace in Fairh to Pray*+ 


My God fits on s glorious 


Upon 


tte tt cl — emer _ ” 4 
Mi. 
_- 


UV; uy 4 - Gate f Thai, 


now, O Lord; when thou dbſt fpeake, -, - 
pF y Voyce witakes aft” Io Eloud h © broaks : 
Lord "ara me Grace when I Tray, 
My Prayers may. Peirce to Heaven a Way, 
And from that Place, an anſwer brirg, 
Thy Prayers are heard, REey and Sings. 
All Hanour, Prayſe, a1d es to the 
One Gloriow God; in 'Petſons Van 


— 
—_ 


— 


<_— — —_ _ ” je —_ <— - — 


_ Pal Davin,” 
For 1 Determine wot #0 .hnow any thing ming 40% 


ſave Jeſu Chrift, and him Crucifiad, x Got. 2, be 


oy. God!'y Preacher” gave a-touch,y © 

A man may ſinne* in knowifhg wth + v 
The Devill .did winke; gave £vr' Nod,” 

And tould her, They 'ſbould- 53's God, 

Ec. 3.5. But Eate one Apple of that Tree, | 
__- And you ſhall 4c 25 mnc ninchias He : E* £4 0:2. 

Orget This Knowledge wes the fatalt: fall 


h /07P= 


edge, Of Adam, Eve, Meu-kig 


_ a a 


= That Naturally on 
As Hearbs, and TreeFof eve a 
By Kaoirledoe:  thily i cheir-Verraics Gid 7 i 

1 Cor, $.4 Bar gods for Gods the fondly faige, 
Doting on phaneies idle braine ; 

Ver. 5.6. Againft the God of :gods chey ſig. 

Gives Nature that, that's due to him, 


wy mw | 
Thers is that knowledge doth affe, 
And feems to know like Go:'s EleR ; ** 


They finne, and feed theryſelves with hope,” 
And give their Conſcicnee. too much ſcope. 


A generall Fairh chey bope is good, 
That Chrift for all did fpend his blood ; 
Bur know poor Sonle what ere thou be, 
Thew muſt beleeve he dyed for thee. 


Some uſe their Knowledge for to gaine, 
That being gor, they finde but vaive ; 
Some bcnd their kngn ledge ro Di'pure, 
So Vice ſeems ſinne for to Confute ': 
Some ule their kzowledge to frnde Srace, 
7 hat dare look finne into the Face ; 

So ſome there is that knowledge have, 
Effcually their .Scule to ſave. 


Ity 'deep to krow the Mifterie, 

That's VVrit in Foly Hiſtorie ; 

A Sonne borne of a Virgin pure, 
That Balme of Gilead all will Cure ; 

It is deep knowledge for to krow, 
That God and Man ſhould live below 
Upon the Earth, yet bad no fin, 

Ne frand, nor guile was found in him: 


Then fix thy Faith on Chrift fo fat 

As he was nayl'd upon: the Tree, 

So faft thy Faith vne him fhall be, 
That mortall Death ſhall wot:thee dant;. 


Nor Ficr of Hel! hal}. mgke chee pant; 


2 


Wilt thou have knowledge that fhall laſt, 


i Cor $,3 


A general 
knows 


ledge. 


Tob» n1, 
K6, 27s 


Rom4t 


John 17.4. 
Rom. 3, 


1/ay-y, ty, 


Deep 
know? 
ledge. 


! Ep. Peg; 
3. 23, 


Laſting 
$rnows 
ledges 


a 


th 4 

Yor Chriſt bis Death, by Faich I know; 

The power of ſinne doth overthrow. . 

" All this knowledge 2 -#l rejedts, | 
Chrift Crucified, thar he affcer. 


: Pauls Defre. - 


—_— (OHrift Crucified on the Croffe, 
Rom, 5,1. by Faith I have in him, 
Doth cleare me from the Law and Curſe; 
thar's due to me for fin : 
Thy ſuffering Lord ſhall mortifie 
my Fleſh thai's fraile ind vaine ; 
Mer. tr, Thy bariall ie doth teſtific, 
ther thov, as Man, was flaine; 


Thes did Defcend, yet by oy power, 
did Rife, and chen Aſcen 

Into that heavenly glorious tower, 

where joyes ſhall never cnd : 

He02- There chou on Geds right hand doth fir; 

»5. and pleads for thine Ele, 

That they with thee a place may gir 


a glorious proſpe&. 
Ths is vbe knowledge that I crave, 
all other ſhadewes be 3 


Thi fixed knowledge I would bare, 
Chrifs Cracified for me. 


A Spirituall King. 
Por be muſt reigne till be bath pot of by Batnics 
vader by feet, x Cor. iy. 25. 


————————————————— 


Met .28,e. 


— SiON Tag EW 


A glorious 


TT 7” OT 
Glorious King doth fic in Heaven, Ads 7.37 
which is the Ring that I affe@, 
Seen upon Earth by hely S:oves, 
and dwells en Earth with bis Ele& 3 lobn 6:50, 
Yet not in ham 2 nor State at 8ll, 
buc Spiritually Majeſtieall. 


Toe his Diſciples be oo Power wy _—_ 
' on Earth, to Tech, Preach, and Baptizo ; 
That fill remains, untill ehis howers 
ro them be calls, and rightly riſe, 
With Hands layd on by holy Order, _ 
confirm'd, epprov'd by Heavens Recorder 


Thi King hath Lawes for tp_obſerve, 
which all-bis SubjeQs Wufk obey ; 
His little Flecke be will preſerve, 
from eirher Wolfe, or Lyons Prey : 
Singe and Vice, Death, Devill. and Hell, 
| he in a moment will expell : 
Reigne he ſhall, and Raigne he muff, 
Varill his Foes be trod to duſt. 


Another of the ſame. 


T'* King of KX:xgs in Heaven doth fic in Seats, The kgs 
He hares bis Foes, his Foes him deadly bates #** 
The Devill 2s Chiefe, his kiogdome to advance, 5 The Be 
Keeps Carnall men in ſimple ignorance ; will, 
Makes them belecve, becauſe they cannot Reade, = Peter 
They neither hope, ace belp of Scripture need; 3-3: 9+ 
Kome, Rome, beware,thae cloſe this fiane doth ſmorker, 

Makes Ignorance to be Devotions Mother. Ienorance 


2 E, Per, 


The Devill hath yer a keene ſharpe-headed Arrow, 3. 5. 5. 
To' pierce the bomes, and Niicke faſt iv the Marrow ; 


He 


b Cor.19 
$5. 56- 


Pyroleng- 
ing rept 
ance. 


world, 


The Vſ/e. 


- That Ignorance, is no excuſe at all, 


'V'Vhen Chrift appears, finne hath: an ug 


(14 ) 
He telleth youth, he may Repept in times __ 
And ſpend in, pleafute eH his yeares of prime, 
Make Drinke thy darling, let looſe the reignes of Luft, 
Gods made of. Mercy, he never tells he's Juft : 
When ſcores of yeares doth turae-thy Haires Gray; 
Irs time enongh for to. Repent and Pray : 


And having brought him in ghis fed Condition, 


Death ſhoors his Dart, and e8ds the Devils Commiſſion. 
And cow an Enemy of great power doth ſpring, 


" Drawes many Subje&s. from this Heavenly Kia ; 


The VVorke-mans warke againſt bim doth rebel], 
He made the VVorld, and it drawes Son'es to Hell : 
God made it good, bus now. it is abuſed 

By wicked men, chat alraſGtheir God refuſed. 


The Gold of Ophir makes V Vorldtings to offend, 


. And Silver Miades will never-make them mend ; 


When Honour-priekes Ambition to the Heart, 

It makes him Carr-horſe ro vaine-glories Care ; 

He pulls and ſweats, it turns on Fortunes V Vheeles, 
And ſneaking Envic, runs at honours heeles : 

At length it mounts upen the Monnt Paraeſer, 
Then brought down head-long with a Teame of Aﬀecr: 


O wretched man, the Devill he is roo cunning, 
'He never tells thee that chy Glaffe is cunning, 


Delaying time, efe proves thy fatall fall. _ 

The VVorlda V Vitch, drawes men into a Maze, 
That Rill he runs, wnrill ke can his dayes : | 
Turne backe betime. Repent, and Cry for Grace, 

ly Face. 
Now laft of all; grim Death muſt yeeld 'his Power, 
This glorious X:zg will make that Tyrant comer: " 

| eat 


""D<ath, Devill, cnd-Stnne, muſt all be "fired ro yeeld; 


P'* 


} _— 
" 4 T 
% 4 


And King of Kings have Glory. in the-Fie'd. 
Thus all bis Foes being trodex under Foit, 

Ho ſits triumphing 18 4 gliriou Seat. 
An Admonition for Children. 


Ove and obey thy Parents in thy heart, 


tt. 


 IR—_ 


where ere thon goelſt, they'l lexde thee on thy way; 20-11-33 


V Vhen thou doft ſleep, they will not. from thee part, yp 

and when thaw wakes, they 1 move thee for. to Przy, 
That God will blefſe them, and increaſe their ſtore, 
That is the way to make thy bleffingg more. 


Feare their Commands, they are 'a lampe fo cleare, 
...that they will make thee yerruouſly eo live ; 
Thy Fathers: Cate, apd Methers Love is deate, 
and good Inſtrutions they are bouad to glve « 
VVhich being followeg, mirtigates a[l rife, 
And brings the Child into the way of Life. 


Luke 1. 60. 
BLeſi be the God that's 1/2els Lord, 
for his kinde Viſitation, 
VVho ſent to us his Divine VVord, 
that wroughe our Soules S2lyarien : 
From Davids Loynes, and Jeſſes Root, 
a Vine did ſpring upright, 
That ſpread all 7ſree! abour, 
a glorious . Lampe of Light; 
Thy holy Prephets did dec/are, 
. haz we ſhould faved be, 


— 


RE —— 


4 4 ff I *% > * 


"thy Ce payoat gg whe ——_— 
Vs to [nee ar 


Lt baliveſle, # mn 
eill Death « = 
{ 
Ble 
He 
| 
'Y 
Y 
All ickfall + ode 
| by Faith, ſee all. | i 
Heaven ope more Ceare t eo Day, | h 
48; and Chriſt is Glory, fireing : pe Th 
7+ This Martyr was. the rſt, ; 
v5 that ſee from Earth to Heaven; | Su 
A Comfort ro the reſt, - FE OTE 
 thar ſheds their blood ike. Sreven, Ev 
"The Glay of the  Trimy. ——_ 
4 Aint Joh» Came poor, b d neither Gold nec Many; 


bug yet he had the 'Spiric of Elcx , _ 
is 


he Preached Rep 


fr. 2n0 ,2.little Honny : 
catznce, hq Cured Hezebrab. 
] never Read, he ever Preached of Merrir, 


or workes of men could Heavenly joyes inherit. 


In Jerdans Flood, John did Baprize indeed, 
and thither did our blefſed Saviour come 

Fiom Heaven & Dove deſcended on his Head, 
a Voyce was heard, this i my loved Sonne : 


Bleſt Eyes and Fares, that there did heare and ſee, 


without diſpute, the blefſed Trinitic. 


Herod that Fox, accuſeth Jeb» the juft, 
for ſpeaking truth3 to Priſon he muft goe, 
A Dancing Damſell, and unlawfu!l Luft, 
joyn'd jovnely both, poor John to overthrow, 
A damned Beldare of a curſed Seed, 
berraide poor Jeb», and made him loſe his Head. 


”— 


——_...  —_—_ 


The Guides to Heaven. 


wa. no Honour, Pleaſure, Pride, 


Idolatry, and Luft, 


VVhen Pharaohs Daughter is 2 Bride, 


She muſt lay in the Duſt 
Then Marry her to Candans Kring, 
" She will content his mind, 


Such vertuous Beauty for to bring, 


leaves Eeypts finnes behind. 


Even ſo my Sovle, thou Chriſt ſhalt-rake, 


thy Husband for to be, 
And all thy former ſinnes 
and make thy Conſcien 


forſake, 
ce Free ; 
C 


—— 


Not 


Mat. 14.3. 


Ver. 6. 


ver..g& 
10, 


18, 


=, 


for one thy Soule whey Kill, _ 
But give to Chriſt thy Soule alone, 
who will all joyes fulfill. 


: Though Fleſh be fraile, Fight, doe not yeild, * 


give no Confent be ſure, : 
Unfaigned Faith nant be thy Sheile, 
it ſhall thy Soule ſeeure : | 
True .Charity muſt be thy. Guide, 
hold Hope faſt by the hand, 
Thy holy Angell Guards thy fide, 
ſo wa'ke to (anaxns Land: 


Pauls Connſell to the Gentiles. | 


1 Cor.1!, Aint Paul was Call'd the Gentiles for.to Call; 


And to Convert them to the Chriſtian Faith ;.. . -- 
He Preach'd with Power, to Comfort them with all, 
And gave them Counſell,. as the Scriptnre ſaith ; 
Fir try themfelves by true Examination, 

And then to take the Siznes of their Salvation. 


Forget, forgive, and make thy Conſciegce cleare, 
Thy Darling Sinne pull up and throw away ; 

A Contrite Heart, joyn'd with « godly feare, 

Will worke this Faith, chat Chriſt ehy debrs did pay 
Upon the Crefle; have bur this firong beleife, 

Ths ſaving Faith redeems thee from thy greife. 
Sinne 'was the Cauſe thy ſorrows are ſo great ; 

Let godly ſorrow drive away thy fin, 

It is but folly for te chafe and tret, - 

Rely on Chriſt, and put thy truſt in him; 

Repent 


} 
why AT wt” { & 3 


:«" 


” rj weed IAA ATR, 


ene 


C19) 


- Repent in Heart, ahd Chrift thy Soule ſhall feed 


VVich Angels Food, in Signes of VVine and Bread. 


Holy Advice. 
BY holy VVrir, I heard it prov'd av large, 
Thar we our ſelves to "God ſhould reconcile 5 ey, 
Not to delay the time, was given in charge, 20, 
But to Repent, and drive finne to Exile : 


For Chrift, our Chriſt, for ſiane hath borne the ſmerr, 
The Nayles his Fleſh,the Spcaredid picrce his Heart. tobn iy. 


He had no ſinne, for me he was made ſin, Ver. 22, 
Chriſt, onely Chrift muſt pacifie Gods wrath ; 

Angell nor Man, nor any thing, bne him, 

Tbs to beleeve is true effe&uall Faith : 

Lord I bcleeve, help theu my unbelcefe, 

Make firong my Faith like to the dying Theefe. Like 233 


RE PESEY 9 rEFAG 43+ 


A true Faith, 


Ake time before, for he is bald behind, 
S:retch forth thy hand, and rake him by the loeke ; 
Be ſtrong in Faith, and thou ſhalt Comfort find, 


_—__ 
—_w_-—— 


—_— CES 
—_— 


"Gates bcing ſhne; it is too late to knocke : Mat. 24, 


Chriſt lov'd me To, when I was at a lofle, 10: 12, 
To gaire my Soule, he Dyed upon the Croſſe. 


Thus he the Jeff, for me unjuſt was ſlaine, 
The Righteors, for the unrighteous, Dyed 3 
The way to Heaven a fixed Faith makes plaine, 
If that thy Faith be the right way applyed : : 
I doe beleeve that Chriſt did Dye for me ; | 


Doe thou the like, and then. he Dyed for thee. 


C'3 A boly 


© 2s") 
A holy Defire 


wag Q&urch thou, O Lord, my heart at ground, 
and rip it up in every Vaine, . 
All wickcdneffe that may be fonnd, 
pull up by roors, I feare. no paine. 
And if I barbour any thought, 
chat is contrary to thy will ; | 
Grane me that grace to count it nought, 
and baniſh ir for belag ill. 


Lord let me fce my wicked wayes, 
and grace for to abhorre the ſame, 
All Glory, Honour, Laud, and Prayſe 
aſcribe I will unto thy Name : 
Witch Angels I will then rejayce, 
in time of all Eternity, | 
When thou admits my Soule and Voyce 
eo Sing, and fee the Trinity. 


—_—_. 


A Conſcience quiet , not good, 

F On keep me from a Conſcience free from griefs, 
That ever livd in joy, and worldly pleaſure ; 

Bur never ſorrow felt, untill the Death, 

To fighe for fin, he never took the leiſure : 


Yer he preſumes Gods mercy is ſo preat, 
He ſhall be ſavd,' though he doe not intreat. 


A Conſcience never quiet, yet good. 


F Ord look upon « Seule than fighes for- ſfinne, 
*— And mournes in fccret, with a-heart ſincere, - | 
IS 1-5. : .-- 


C88.) 
That Sathan ſeeks to catch within his Giave, 
Bur hath. no power to quench bis godly fcare : 
| He grieves, and waits,. when God will.comfore (end, 
And ſo at length, obraines his wiſhed end. 


A Conſcience neither good, nor quiet. 


Woefull wretch, whoſe Soule is never quier, 
Whoſe Canſcience fryes hien in 2 fiery Flame; 
Yer driaks, abd dr:bs, ſweares, and fcafts with ryot, 
Till Dearhs dart ſtrike him in a mortal! vaine : 
Then cryes, and cries, will this paine laſt for ever > 
VVhea will ic end > A Voyce doth Anſwer, Never, 


A Conſcience quiet, and good. 


().H-Ppy he, whoſe Conſcicnce rellerh him, 
"Tbat goed!ly menes, bach wrought cffeQuall Baith, 
Beleeves Chrifts blood hath 'wafh'd away his.ſfin, 
Thar his deep womnd: appeas'sd his Fathers wrath, 
And doeh deſire, and Pray, and Pray againe, 

That never-ſin have power in him to raigne. 


God guard, and watch my thoughts from Reps acd falle, 
For ſidhers fect Rand oft one tottering balls. 


" No belp in Man. 
whom bave 1 in Heaven but thee ; and there i none 
upon Earth that I deſire beſides thee, Plal. 52.25. 


LATE I colle&t all faculties I have; 
VI can find nought, but worthles worth in man, 
No power at all he hath bimſelfe to fave, 
his Birth is painefull, and his Life a ſpan, 
As fraile as Graffe, let him doe what ho can : 


a a_— - - N_— — — — 


C0 22 ) 
Who pats his truſt in any Man at all, | 
Leancs 0n-a Reed, and's ſure to catch a fall. 
Take Man alone, as mecrly he is Man 

for help, and counfetl, he is far te ſoek ; 
' In his Conceit, he thinketh now and. than, 
that every words*a fſeatence he doth ſpeak, 
And to excell, he oft his braincs duth breake : 
Great Counſels row, that. hath the rareſt wits, 
Their' witty wiſedome, proves but fooliſh firs. 
Now Man, I leave thee, for thou art but vine, 
unlefſe a Power from Heaven doe thee direQ, 
For by that Power, thou knowledge may. obtaine, 
to know thy felfe; ayd Got for. to affect, 
To him alone give love and true refpe& : 
VVhom have I then in Heaven and Earth, but thee; 
For all things clſe are fraile and venitP: 


—_—__ 


emit 


The V amty of the World. 
'Þ free things there are thats counted faults in men; 
And worldlings bates them to the very Death 3. 
Hoeer, Honour offered, and refuſed again ; 
v vrongs. And V Vrongs received, ,yet cannot urge the breath, 
Fahious, Counts worldly Faſhions like an Aſpen Leafe : 


V Vhom theſe affe&, che worldling bolds as Fooles, 
And fit to live obſcurely, like to Owles. | 


The firſt they held a baſeneffe in the Spirit; 

The ſecond ſencelefle, a fond, or finpid bumour; 

The third, a ſcorne to time, deſerves no merir, 
And thus, poor-Soules, they bide the worlds rumour ; 
7hu worldlivgs fore that is the worlds conſumer 83 
| os 


' The art fo blind, 4hou knewes not Day from Night, 
The firſt doth hole, with God a true content ; 
The ſecond hath a care to live" (eture-; 

The third holds Fafhivvtis, vaine and follies vent, 
For Faſhions are fer fickle fooles a lure, 

Fooles, and Faſtrions are vyed together ſyre : 
Obſerve theſe ſignes, you ſhall;perceive it pliine, 
Theſe three things good, it is rhe world thats vaine. 


A— 
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My Lent Labour, or P rayers, " 


Metitations. 
FN Lord ſet thou my heart upright NETTS 
O and ler my Meditations the ; - og " 


To Piay to thee both Day and Night, 
for to obtaine Erernity ; T 
And that with Chriſt I may afcend, 19.20.17. 
Into thoſe joyes that never end. 


Teach me, O Lord, in Faith to Pray, 
with holy feare, atd godly groangs, 5x 
That my poor ſonule may finde the way, 
with ſighe*, and ſobbs, and mourning moanes, 


My glorious Fathers Face to ſec, Pſcts 17 
And ſing Songs with felicity. | 5. 
Deare loving Father, doe noe frowne; 

bur in thy mercy leok on me, P/a'c30.7. 


Leaſt my fad fins doe figke me downe, 

and fo I Tbſe Eternity ; - 
But fill-in Chriſt I pur my ecpft, | | | 
7h4t he will place. me with the juki 165.54 
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To-was my Tie e tim Tye g 
It was my Gaae thay Ropt; bis breath, 
Tt was my fianes,. that" cruelly. 

Did put the Lord of- Life co paine, 

1 Pc1.2-2, But I was (avd, when-he was flaine. 


Toh,1s .13, It was his Love, nor my defeart, 
It was his Love that ſer me free; 
For this his Love, I give cy hoare, 
It was his owne, ho gave ir me: 
| Prov.23. My heart, O Lord, thou dofi. require, 
- P, 45.28, Accept it then, #hole and' intire, 
+69 3% | thanke the Lord for this thy Death, 
I thanke the Lord, that thus did Dye; 
| I thanke the Lord, char Joſt &y breath, 
I chagke the Lord: that patiently 
Lt 23- Upon the Croffe did pay my debr, 
Pſz/. 31, And broak the Coards of Sathans Net 


+ Thus for my Soule Lord I doe pleat, 
Now for my Body I intrear, 
My wants, good God, for to ſupply, 
And Cure thy ſervants mallady : 
I need not tell, thou knowes my need, | 
Ma. 63t! Give ee, my God, my Dayly Bread. 


Cheriſh no Sinne. 
1 Pe. n.1. FF Pagan Princes, for their Ohmpian ſports 
A did ſpare ro coſt, vaine-glory to obraine, 


. By Runoirg, Tilting, and Games of divers ſorts, 


lceding rhe fancies of a franticke braine, 


Found 


Bu 


Though nee'r fo rich, would burne it to a Sinder. 


If theſe, from whom was hid all ſaving grace, 
would burne to nought, all chat their pleaſures croſt, 
What muſt we leave that runs a godly Race, 
bur all our finnes faſt tyed ro a Poſt, 
Let none be loſt, no, not in thy defire, 
But freely throw them Poſt and all in th'tire. 


O chou my Soule, a blefſed R:ce to runne, 
throw every weight away that troubleth thee 3 
If fleſhly Luſts freke thee ro overcome, 
bid ir aveyde, 7 hate thy compuny ; 
Thou art a weight that / muſt throw away, 
God give me grace to make it good, 7 Pray. 


Still 7 am beund to make all ſpced 7 con, 

ro rva my Covrle with patietice to the end, 
More ſtops 1 fird, fo vaine a thing is Man, 

luſts of ay Eves, my Corfcience doth offend, 
They ſpie firange objects, that ſets my Þeart a flote, 
For to ceſire things farre above my lot. 


And cow my heart begins to mount aloft, 

the world is all too little to contene it, 
It feeds on dainties, lycs on pillowes ſoft, 

thus wealth breeds woe; unlefſe a man repent it : 
Though all theſe luſts 7 finde in me too rife, 
Good Lord defend me from the pride of lite. 


Lord heare my Prayer, take flcſhly Juſts away, 


Found eught,they thought their feoliſh firs ould inder, 


. | Ep. Ta, 
Z- il, 


1 Ep.Pe?, 


and give my Eyes ro power 10 luſt at all, 1.2, 


Bat on ſuch things, 2s Jawfully 7 may. 
uſe; for to make the pride of liſe to fall: 
Quit 


% 
. 


F i 


P/al.g7.1 


Quit of all theſe, take heaft, be of good eferre? 
'Run forth chy Race, be patient, doe nor feare. 


— 


Chriſts Love to Man. 
Reb. 2. THe true Ele, by true effeftuall Faith, 
beleeves that Chriſt by dezth hath them redeem'), 
A Prophet, Prieſt, and King, all three he bath 
perform'd in Office, ſo deare he us efteem'd, 
That nothing ſhould be wanting for our goo 1, 
His Fathers wrath he hath appeasd with blood. 


Dare mortall man be bold as to deſire, 
but that the God pf gods hath it reveal'd, 
His working ſpirits makes moitalls to admire, 
that our Salvation ſhould not be conceal'd : 
For wretched man had neer thonght to have ſought it; 
Had not Gods love, and Chriſt with blood have bought it, 


This bleſſed Jeſs, the Author of onr Faith, 
with Heavenly joy did guide the way before, 
And finiſh all ; for fo the Scripture ſaith, 
that on the Crofle, with ſhame, he clear'dour ſcore 5 
: Ep.pet. For he deth fit upon a glorious Sear, 
3. 22 One Gods right hand, for our Puor Soules to pleat. 


p==Y 
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tn An Article of our Faith. 


He ſuffered under Pontius Pilate, 


A /{Ourne moertall man in delour of thy heart, 
". with ſcr:ows ſad, and fighes lament thy (ig, 


FEES Chriſt Heaven foyrſakes, to beare a helliſh ſmarr, 
fire and took our baſe infirmitices of kim, 


And 


I, 


To 


Wo gz .. - 


'ﬀAnd for a time he made the Earth bis ſtage, 
To free us mortalls from his Fathers rage. 


Tiberins then in Rome did beare the (way, 
i \ and had the. ewes obedient to his power 3 
Scent Pontins Pilate his Debury away. 
whoſe ſtri& commands made all the 7ewes to lowre : 
Yet for to pleaſe his Conſcience, did Condemne, 
- unjuſtly judging, led by wicked men. 


The Lord of Life he did condemne to dye, 
by providence, he judged unto Dcath, 
That no Death elſe, bur chat, could teſtific, 
the Lambe of God deprived of his breath : 
All former-Types and Propheſfies of him, 
He did fulfill, and clear'd the J»f of fir. 


For eo make good his Death, he buried was, 
within a Tombe where never con: was layd ; 
To make it ſafe, a Guard on it did paſſe, 
a jealious feare, did make the Jeves afraid, 
That kis Diſciples his body ſhould coivay, 
And on the Nrght ſhould ſtcale his Corps away. 


Bat by bis Power, for he bimſelfe was Power, 
he from the Grave did powerfully ariſe : 
Mans Encmy, grim Death, be made to lowre, 
triamphingly, the Grave he did deſpiſe : 
For none but Chriſt, he had the p5wer alone, 


Free from Corruption was this holy one. 
Then ir is ſaid, t# Hel be did diſtend , 


oy 


by Helliſh paines, be muſt werke mars ſalvation, 


Nor locally, for then I ſhould offend, 
- among the damned, 'doom'd uato damnation, 
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Hoſ.13 14 


| As man, bejng there, he never could returne; 
F- 0 - But evermore in fiery tormentes burne. 
Vhere ſhall we finde that Chriſt perform*d his PaMonz 

pay 6 8 with the Damned, neither in the Grave 3 
bis paſſion But Praying in the Garden, as ir was his faſhion, 

| paine prickr his heart, ſwear blood, and there to have 
The paines of Hell, Gods wrath within a Cup, 
V Vhich could not paſſe, before he drunke it up. 


This was net all, much more then this muſt be, 
I-dured —mockt; and arraign'd, condemn'd his Life to loſe; 
the ſhave, Moſt ſhameſully be mayl'd unto a Tree, 
wakge and Crucified upon a wooden Croffe ; 
Al @ f- There finiſht all that he did undertake, 
rJ>:d, When he did cry, My God doth me forſake, 


$12x9, This crying Lambe, he undertook 

Rev.5.t, Seaven Seales to open, and the book ; 

Gor.49.92 Of Jadabs Tribe, this was the Lyon, 

'" That broughr all joy and peace to Syow 5 

Tob.19 16. To1s hoy Lambe, our foules to gaine, T 
Was by the Jenes, and Prlate ſlaine : 
Gods orely dearc, beloved Son, 
Sinne, Devill, and Death did overcome ; 
Loek on him Lord, yet bleeding fee, 
It is his blood that ſaveth me ; 

_ I rhanke my God, this Faith I hoſd, 
Fplc3.% Thy premiſe Lord doth make me bold. 


A Heaven on Earth. 
- R *-ting an Author that I will not name, 


who ſaith, the Ele& beginneth Heaven on wy $ 


Cake of 


GS 7 -.. —_- 
And for my part I will beleeve the fame, | 41 
for joyes are great thats found in a new bireh. 
VVhen God grants grace to tule and guide the heart, 
There is no feare, true Faith will doe his patr. 


V Vhat comfort more, wheti Saints by Faith doc hold. 
' that God in glory fills the keavens with light, 
No Summers heat to feare, hor VVinters cold, 
the Sonne of Sonnes is ever in their fight : 
There joyes nd dayes arc endlefſe in their lengrh, 
Secn of all Saints, but not with equal! ſtrength. 


God in bis mercy will our workes regard, 

but for our merirs they are nothing worth s 
Cold wafer in a Cup, he will reward, 

and Martyrs blood by Tyrants powred forth; 
They both ſhall be conrene to their deſire, 
But for deſert, they nothing can require. 


Strive then on Earth, in Heaven to have 2 place, 
effe@uall Faith, and Grace, will guide the way ; 
Let hope thee help, be ſure in any caſe, 
and love of God will force thee for to Pray : 
Then Pray in Faith, it will thy foule prepare, 
Tt.c world to ſcerne, in Heaven to have « ſhare. 


E—— 


The S ls | C omplaint. 


Lord, when I doe ſummon up my fins, 


_ they mount to be in number numberlef; P/z/.50. 
Then godly ſorrow in my ſoule begins, wedei Ku 
and- cryes for mercy in my great diſtrefſe : Wes fins 


For mercy Lord, for mercy I intrear, - P/al-50.1 
Thy mercy farre exceeds my Sins, though great. 
| Look 


| (07 
Look on the wounds before thy face that bleeds, 
it wes my. fins that made thoſe mortall wounds 
Thy heavenly food, wy ſoule with comfort feeds, 
Joh.6.41 thy blefſed Promiſes in all my ſences ſounds, 
My finnes are pardoned, for I truft in him, 
V Vhoſe bleeding wounds doth waſh awey my fin. 


And tow my Soule, prepzre thy ſelfe to take 
thoſe ſacred ſignes that Chriſt hath Inftituted 
Receive by Faith, they will thee joyfull make, 
his righteouſneſſe be to thy ſelfe imputed : 
That is the Rebe that makes us Rich in Grace, 
And ſhine like Saints before bis glorious Face. 


ms 
_- 


The Sonles requeſt to God before the 
Communion. ” 


Mu. 5.8. T'OY Heart, and Reignes, without, within, ; 
Lord cleanſe them cleane, and make chem pare 3 
Plucke up by Rooes all ſores of fin, 
9535. thy blood, O Lord, my wounds muſt cure, 
/9 434 And being cured Lord by thee, 
My ſoule ſhall live cyrernally. 


My *=- As ſure as I doc Eato the Bread, | 
thovghes and iQ my ftomacke it diſgeaRt, 
a: the By Faith upon Chrifts Fleſh 1 feed, , 
Comm a miftical} and boly Feaſt. y 
1.6.5; And when I doe receive the Cup, 
-.. end Drinkp the VVine, my Hear doth ſay, 
Te is Chrifts blood, by Bait drink't op, 
then I give thanks, and rhuy 1 Pray. 


"ow. then 10 me, 28d. 


- it 
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Toyn'd faſt in Faith, knir ene in one, 

Lord let us never parted be, : 
T if hezven take. ſoule, and earth the bone, mA vien, 
And bath art ReſurreQion Riſe, 


By Gods great power made 6ne 2gaine, bb 19.37, 
Then I ſhall ſee thee with theſe Eyes, 
And ever prayſe thy holy Name. 

A'l Glory be to God above, £ 

That fills my heart with joy and love: | 


A Friendly. Admonition t0 the Quakers. 


| () Lord my God, give grace to guide my Pen, 
To write the truth of theſe vild wicked men, 
VVhich dotiag, drives into the Hugters ſnares, 
7's breathe our Curſes, when they ſhould uſe Prayers : 
Confourd their Pillars, or convert their Rockes, 
Miſ-leading Leaders, curſed Najler, Fox ; 
Falſe Zeale and Spirits, makes them boaft and cracke, 
For Gilpin ſaid, they bavs beth Fhite and Blarks : 
Theſe men take pieaſure on the Sabbath Day, 
Ts trouble lome, almoſt as bad as they. 
Thoſe that dare Preach, not Call'd by holy order, Met-7-5- 
With Hands layd on, approv'd by Heavens Recorder. 
Doth runne themſelves in davger of their Makcr, 
For to be puniſh'd equall with the Quaker. 
Theſe hold, that they once call'd, can finue ao more, 
Though Thiefe, or Robber, Traytor, or 4 Whore , 
Againſt all truth #nd Conſcience, they aſpire, 
To guard damnd Dogrine, and make track 8 lyar p Wbtk. 
- Tpat 
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5 5* "Tat cxryp we are damn, in every Towne and Streef, 
| Ths bids Repent, I held that DoRrine ſweer, 
Bur both are led with ſuch a ſubtile guide, _ 
M4.7.13 That ſhoots the firait, and runs the way thars wide; 
Lord cleare their Eyes, that they may ſee the evill, 
And fave their ſou)es from rugning to the Devil). 
They (ay, the day of Judgemgnt ic at hand ; | 
That I beleeve, for I doe mnderſtand, | 
That Chriſt himſelfe fore-told of ſuch a Se&, 
That ſhould deceive, but never his Elet. 
Thu $c& ly cloſe fix hundred fifty Yeare, 
-Qae thouſand more, yet never knowen here. 
Andatious Rebels, that wrongs our Heavenly Kirg, 
Aſſimes that Honour that is due to him. 
You ſay you are, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
What have you left? to whom are we to Uray » 
W hat, doe you thinke we take yen to be gods > 
Preſuming thus, there is bur lictle odds : 
© wretched wretches, know you are but men, 
And dye you ſhall, take heed of J«dgement then: 
Chriſt is che Lefe, which life he freely gave, 
His faithfull ſeryants, and Ele& to ſave : 
Chrift is the Treth, you dare ir nor deny, 
He led the Fay, when he was plea 'd to dye, 
Was Buried, Roſe, Afend, then ſeen no more, 
Be faithfull, follow, che way is made before : 
Srand till, and ftudy, and bluſh you are amiſſe, | 
Atid cry for mercy, while there mercy is : 
\ - Love not that Spiri, that makerh all chis frife, | 
Confeſle. you are, no way, no truth, no life. lg 
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